untouched. This was the signal for the first general
assault. The smoke from the crater and from the
guns in the Redan, which immediately opened fire,
was so thick that the enemy could not see before
them. Their storming party came up the glacis at
the double expecting to find a practicable breach,
but were checked by the obstacles outside the de-
fences, and suffered heavily from grapeshot and
musketry from the battery and the north curtain.
At the first check one of their leaders stuck his cap
on the point of his sword, waving them on with a
shout. They advanced again, but their leader was
hit by a musket ball, they were shelled by mortars,
and the grapeshot tore wide gaps in their ranks. The
attack was supported by a fusillade from a neigh-
bouring house, and the firing on both sides was so
heavy that a number of expectant birds of carrion
fell dead from the surrounding trees.
Meanwhile the whole position was under an in-
tense fire of musketry and artillery. Mr Harris was
in his bath when the mine went up, and almost at
once an 18-pound shot broke through the wall,
covering him with dust and plaster. Mrs Harris was
much alarmed until he shouted 'All right' and crept,
all but naked, out of the wreckage. For the first few
minutes Mr Rees, the Calcutta merchant, was
frightened by the firing, the clouds of smoke on
every side, anfl the advancing masses of the enemy;
he thought with many others that there was little
hope of seeing out the day. But as the firing grew
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